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O DA.
Ponti profundis clausa recessibus, Strepcns procellis, rupibus obsita, Quam grata defesso virentem Skia sinum nebulosa pandis.
His cura, credo, sedibus exulat; His blanda certe pax habitat locis: Non ira, non mceror quietis Insidias meditatur horis.
At non cavata rupe latescere, Menti nee segrac montibus aviis Prodest vagari, nee frementes E scopulo numerare fluctus.
Humana virtus non sibi sufficit, Datur nee a3quum cuique animtim sibi Parare posse, ut Stoicorum Secta crepet nimis alta fallax.
Exaestuantis pectorus impetum, Rex summe, solus tu regis arbiter, Mentisque, te tollente, surgunt, Te recidunt moderante fluctus'.
After supper, Dr. Johnson told us, that Isaac Hawkins Browne drank freely for thirty years, and that he wrote his poem, DC Animi Immortalitatc, in some of the last of these years3. I listened to this with the eagerness of one who,
1 VARIOUS READINGS.
Line 2. In the manuscript, Dr. Johnson, instead of rufiibus obsita, had written imbribus uvida, and ttvida mibibtis, but struck them both out.
Lines 15 and 16. Instead of these two lines, he had written, but afterwards struck out, the following:—
Parare posse, utcunque jactet Grandiloquus nimis alta Zcno.            BOSWELL.
In Johnson's Works, i. 167, these lines are given with some variations, which perhaps are in part due to Mr. Langton, who, we are told (ante, Dec. 1784), edited some, if not indeed all, of Johnson's Latin poems. 3 Cowper wrote to S. Rose on May 20, 1789:—' Browne was an en-V.—12                                                                       consciousof feeble relaxation in the dull,' weary, flat and unprofitable"' state in which we now were placed.
